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quite as tell as she is, but lie is a man of inches.    And now
for Lady Grizell/

* My powers of divination are quite exhausted,* said Miss
Aruiidel.

' Well, 1 will not keep yon in suspense,' said Lady Clan-
morno, * Lady Grizell is to be Duchess of Brecon.1

1 Duchess of Brecon !' exclaimed both Miss Artmdel and
Lady St. Jerome.

41 always admired the ladies/ said Miss ArundeL * We
met them at a country house last year, and I thought them
pleasing in every way, artless and yet piquant; but 1 did
not anticipate their fate being so soon sealed.

* And so brilliantly/ added Lady St. Jerome.

* You   met them at Muriel   Towers/   said  Lady Clan-
rnome.    * I heard of you there : a most distinguished party.
There was  an  American   lady there, was there not ? a
charming person, who sang and acted, and did all sorts of
things.*

' Yes; there was. I believe, however, she was an
Italian, married to an American.*

* Have you seen much of your host at Muriel Towers ? '
aaid Ludy Clamuorne.

4 We see him frequently/ said Lady St. Jerome

* Ah ! yes, I remember; I met him at Vauxo -iiie othei
day.    He  is a great admirer of yours/ Lady Clanmorne
udded, addressing Miss Arundel.

6 Oh ! we are friends, and have long been so/ said Miss
Arundel, and she left the room.

* Clare does not recognise admirers,' said Lady St. Jerome
gravely,

* I hope the ecclesiastical fancy is not reviving/ said Lady
Clanmorne.    * I was half in hopes that the lord of Muriei
Towers might have deprived the Church of its bride/

* That could never be/ said Lady St. Jerome; * though,
i! it could havo been, a source of happiness to Lord St